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'Mer hastily). 

'Tis not from Lea. 
t down.) 

[Exit John. 
here then no trace 
ovely face ? 

I'd seek, and would dare 
lisgrace, my despair. 
)r BUch proof from me, 
agrace, you'll ne'er see. 
d you never return, 
my breast I will spurn 

but you shall not see 
V deep that agony. 

rester. 



aul. 

; father. 
reater. 

Ah ! what is wrong 
ireath quick and strong. 

aul. 

ng. It seems all in vain. 

t wears on my brain. 

3es to Picture). 
lat Milo, rather weak, 
more hue to the cheek, 
3 bark from the tree, 
h : he lacks energy. 

'aul. 
which has named you 



I \ 



PADL rOBRESTER. 

Forrester, 
: shields man against vice. 
e of what worth is this life ? 
alf griefs when shared with a wife, 
, in marriage, to prove 
her sacred love, 
self and time itself will cure 
;ch the mere thought is impure. 

Paul. 

Forrester. 
:do. 

PavZ. 

Can you then believe ? — 

Forrester. 
IS which can never deceive 
.t same hard strife with your art 
nge Goddess now reigns in your heart. 
horn of his locks, you appear, 
A Delilah is near, 
buted to success 
jgth— 

Paul. 

To that even less 



sacrifice for their sake 
dl. 

Paul. 

And hecause we take 

Forrester. 
They destroy manly pride. 



8 PAUL FOKKESTER. 

Forrester, 

I know it is easy for parents to preach 

To their sons, but 'tis not so easy to teach 

Other hearts. Of proverbs most true, this is one : 

It is a wise father who knows his own son. 

But I know your heart, and feel sure when you say 

The thing must be done — 

Paul, 

That I'll soon find the way. 

Forrester, 
Come, confess the truth. What's her station in life ? 

Paul, 
Much the same as our own. She's rich. 

Forrester, 

Ah, the strife 

Of fashion and wealth has quite taken away 

Those feelings in which this fast world of to-day 

Leaves no time to indulge, for women we know 

Live less for their homes than they do for mere show. 

Flattery, love of dress, indulgence, applause, 

With the sex of our day, are the only laws. 

Paul, 
My burthen has become too heavy for me. 

Forrester, 

* 

Then promise me, when once from this burthen free. 
To renounce such folly and marry — yes, both. 

Paul, 



I will swear to do so. 



Forrester, 

I accept your oath. 



10 PAUL FORRESTBB. 



Emigrate. 



Adolph. 

Forrester, 
And you go ? 

Adolph, 

Anywhere, 
For I'm bored 1 

Forrester. 

And your friends ? 

Adolph. 

They cannot much care. 

Forrester. 
You travel for business or pleasure ? 

Adolph. 

I'm bored, 
Must have change. 

Forrester. 

And this change you would seek abroad. 
For shame ; why, a handsome young fellow like you. 
With great lots of spare cash and nothing to do, 
With talent almost, pray, wherefore should you roam 
Strange lands for those conquests you'll find nearer home ? 

Adolph. 
You'd like to know why ? 

Forrester. 

Yes, I should ; speak out — well ? 

Adolph. 

I'll confess to you, now, if you will not tell. 
You think me, perhaps, a great rake ; that I go 
To escape from the women, do you ? 



olph. 

'■ester. 

ou've been imprudent. 

olph. 

Look here t 
elation to yon. 

rester. 
most Bo. 

alph. 

That's true ; 
u cannot claim — 

rester. 

'b almost the same. 

; long loved each other 

! sister and brother. 

rned, it has been my pride 

3, to stand by their side. 

I are well aware, 

Is is Madame de Clers. 

lan, her husband, did force 

.nd seek a divorce, 

i means to defend [friend, 

out all her grief, stood her 

i world, my gray hairs 

calumny dares. 

hlph. 

laded chap, as of yore. 



fW^'^ 



I beseech ! In this one c 
And yoH do not know wh 
If you'd but have patienc 
That, instead of blaming, 
For she, most persistent]] 
To my prayers, 

I'mg: 



Is not — 

1 

Chniige the sub 

(slapping 

Tour modesty stands in ; 

Yes, except with women 
I'm nervous, and timid a 
And then I've pitched m 
That I can't find what I 
In vain ; for the woman 
Beauty, innocence, and a 

Fanl 
Pray Heaven preserve yoi 



I'm in a sufftciently well 
Already. So long as I'd 
I never told any body mj 



Tou despair ? 



'OBBESTEB. 

iolph. 

Tester. 

Q't Bay 80. 

lolph. 

I'm so fraok. 
■self to thank 



rcsfer. 
P 



I'm so timid, or — 

rester. 

DU say so before. 



3le heart to you. 
'. only knew, 

'aul. 

Why, much as you might. 

lolph. 

to me but last night, 
ever happy uuleBs 
tr or some actress ; 
bo's very well known, 
Bked me for a loan : 
[ thought rather cool, 
e a mean, vulgar fool, 
Vhat do you think of that ? 



f^ 



ACT FIK8T. 



Forrester. 
I'm no judge of euch matters. 

Adolph. 

Well, no 
So, you think me a fool ? 

Forrester. 

I did not say f 
Adolph, 
No, not quite ; you intimated it though. 
Well, if I am timid, and modest, and plai 
Wbich I doubt — 'tis my parents must bea 
I really can't help it, for I've done my be 
Spent plenty of money, am always well d 
But I give it up, and shall now emigrate. 

Favi. 
You might try once more ; it may not ht 

Adolph. 
My talents you none of you appreciate. 

Paul. 
Your lot's very hard. You must blame ii 
Or, if you insist upon fighting the fates, 
Just make a journey to the United State) 
Foreign noblemen are much thought of oi 
At least so I've heard. 

Adolph. 
Oh, of that I'm av 

Forrester. 
You're modest, and rich, and if more thin 
You've a title ; with that you're sure to s 

Adolph. 
You give me an idea. 



the use 
ihey'd produce. 



le spot. 
I did not. 



ike a look 
tok : 



Ten ao. 

ter, who kisses her.) 

). 

)W. Good bye. 



:. FOBBESTER. 

Torreater. 

Dg to me aboat it 
Camille. 
Paul 

Camille. 

It was UDkind, Paul. 

''arrester. 

f her, and will call 

[to Forrester). 

se? 

^arrester. 

Why not ? and bring 

Paul. 
sure it would be the thing ? 

^orrester. 

ha'e busy, and bo — 

Jamille. 

I'm Bure you need not go. 
engagements, meanwhile — 

''orrester. 

Paul. 

)Ut. 

hrrester. 

Indeed ? 

7amille. 

Why that smile ? 



ACT FIE8T. 

Forrester (to Paul) 
you must go, since he's out 

Paul {aside). 
i shall know I went against 

CamilU. 

all these visits seeni againsi 

Forrester. 
;aken, my dear. Well, nov 
me just now why I emiled ; 
hn's down-stairs and Paul t 

C'amiUe. 
object ? 

Forj-ester. 
AVhy, bless you, 
ul wanted to go with you h 

Camille. 
chy not say so ? 

Forrester. 

He is shj 

Camille. 

Forrester. 
)oe8 the thought displease 3 
Camille. 
Forrester. 

Camille. 
by refuse ? 



ou might BUGpei 
;e the subject, 
1 position ? 



conditioQ ; 
myself and Paul. 

11 not been all] 
il my brother ? 

■ hand on Ma sJiouldcr.) 
n other. 



sure that you do, 
lid say to you. 
md infirm, 

that term, 

■eniain here ; 

sarted, my dear, 

linly I 

te must die. 

e for you, 

r true 

rule, 

; boarding school. 



derstnnd ; 

ne out of hand. 



liUe. 

Must Bound him, why ? 
lite as well as I. 

ester. 



lille. 

'a this subject — no ; 
'tis mine, yon know, 
tild never do ; 
iS from you. 



ester. 

Pwould be hard in truth, 

er your youth, 

id heart, vhich you 

liness of yoa two. 

'etum back to me. 



^ster. 

len Paul's heart's again free. 
ve you understand 
his work now on hand. 
)ped up in his art ; 
ireme in his heart. 
we need have no fear 



Lea. 

come to Mohammed, he 
intaiD. 

rrester. 

What do I see ? 

Lea. 



Lea. 

Good heavetiB I 

i-r ester. 

I am free 
rprifies me more 
ive expression to, for, 
ave led Paul astray, 
lave suspected ; nay, 
ehalf afford 
; with a better reward. 

Lea. 

>rrester. 

fault ever did 

itby and forbid 

re's been so much to blast 

IS in the sad past. 

Lea. 

V good, how merciful ; 

11 your bountiful 

He wretched outcast, 

ipj without rudder or mast. 



me day to be, 

it and Bee 

erished dreams resign 

t, have not ceased to be 

you say you can wait, 

, " too late ? " 

p some day and blast 

ikely to last ? 
young, while you — ' 



are cruel, but true. 

can hut expect 
jglect ? 
Dne, desolate. 



day had come, 
le dark tomb 
heard, and no tear 
riplaiut greet his ear. 
and, unseen, 
vhich had been. 



we seek comfort, 
ne thing alone ; 
ell done. 



FOBBESTEB. 

bi-rester. 

to these gray hairs ; 

rifice has been their's, 

;reat sacrifice begs, 

ip quite down to the dregs. 

rhich we both stru^le for, 

sely, if not loved him more. 

Lea. 
ut I defy their proof. 
'orrester. 

i I judge love's truth. 
other died, and I stood 
1 for his good. 
appy, and so, 
len sought to know 
ad longed for in vain, 
hope, my sole aim. 
iher, my cousin, and 
gain sought her hand. 
ss, wild, passion of youth, 
self-sacrifice, truth. 

Lea. 

such an union, 
ould harm your son. 

^oiTester. 

as strange ways of its own ; 
f mine become known 
; another must stand 
ad filled, and command 
i sad and downcast, 
playmates ; at last 
it now the stiife 
veen death and life. 



r ester. 

At first, 
■ust to time to cure 
}v meaDS the most sure. 



bsence of late ; 
facilitate 

;rtakeii aa his 

rester. 

nothing of this. 
lea. 

,ul'a love may not outlive 
1 it may not deprive 
rnal remorse 
r the source 
WQ cause T plead, 
r great 13 his need 
will not hreak the tie 

rester. 

t it will. Let us try. . 



ail of SI 

ly claims on him ? 

•ester. 
Mtb. 



I accept 
shall 'be strictly kept ; 
pardon I win. 
Fhere am I to begin ? 



T 



ie, 
)h 



pre 

[t c] 
up 
leBi 
yoi 

Le 



rrester. 

attempt do deceit. 

IJea. 

'Tester. 
You must allow 
I are pleading now. 

Lea. 

■Tester. 

t him to the test : 

Lea. 

, I yield. It is best 

'■Tester. 

Lea. 

:t out at ouce. 

Tester. 

May He 
.rt guide your destiny. 

{Emhraces lier.) 



ACT FIE8T. 



niUe. 

icse husbands arc. 

attl. 

Thanks. 
rester. 



rutes. 

2Ul. 

Silence in the ranks. 
nUle. 

aul. 

your mouth I am at. 

h closed lips) . 

u won't prevent that ? 

anl. 

tiiUe. 

e news, papa, I'm mute. 

j'ester. 

mille. ■ 

dreadful lawsuit. 

rester. 

d, his family claim 

•mille- 
Oh : what a shame I 



compromise, and, 
rd in the hand 



s said : 
10 breac 



to-daj-. 



Bee her 
glad? 



,'S of th: 
, out of 
pith ket 
: her sti 
t tbat. 



.thing 1 



lille. 

Is i^ not true 
to that maa ? 

ester. 

\ — as far as we can — 
ven'a blessings, 'twere best 
thers less blest ? 

ul. 

in this case, 
me out of place. 
Lend for both 
eeuiB equal, forsooth ! 

ille. 

<w, is devout. 

wl. 

■m her, beyond doubt. 

ster. 

ille. 

ope that she won't 

■il. 

if she should, don't 

{DOW is quite true, 

, there's room but for you. 

ster. 

a. 

What do you blush for ? 



lamille. 

? Am I ugly, Sir ? 

Paid. 

g her affectionately) Yes. 

lamiUe. 

tting his cheek). 

'arrester. 
off, then ! 

Jamille. 

I fly! 
Exit, hissing her hand to PavX^ 

Paul. 

'arrester. 

"Well, Paul, why that sigh ? 
Paid. 

am vexed, ill at ease, 
nothing Eeems to please 
aeema bent to annoy 



'ou're bilious, my boy. 

Paul. 

'tis the heart, the mind, 
hate all my kind, 
What blind fools are we 
ida, and fondly fancy 

truth, because we are told 
tiers must be pure gold. 
ing, but one thipg a part 
rt, only Art. 



»HRESTEK. 
lul. 

Oh ! well, for my part, 

you'd set your heart 

■ester. 

was not for me 
Remember how she 

iu7. 

is, that worship contained 

ri you named 

ame called to my mind 

and that, combined 

ie me forget 

ester. 
Iiati 



ml. 

i at length the day 

for, in which I could pay 

t the sacrifice 

my thoughtless caprice ; 

loosing Camille 

.ribiite to heal 

iy conferring the right 

thought that I might 

evered by me, 

•ester. 

;e yourself, I se.e. 



L FORRESTER. 

■ul {aside). 

ea {aside). 

nille {aside). 
ght! 

Foj-restcr. 

Foi^ive my surprise 

Lea. 
Did you not advise 

Forrester. 

Yes, of course, my dear, 
receive you hare ; 
imself has not come. 

Lea. 

Will this troublesome 
nch rather than prolong 
OSS, right or wrong, 
I. 

Forrester. 
If that is the case. 

Lea. 

Yes, let right give place 
it. 

Foi'rester. 

I fear you must wait 
lointment was fixed for eight, 



wm -^ 



Lea. 
Ah, well, 'till he come 
I'll talk to my niece. 

Camille. 
And (o your nephew, who 
You have not yet addressed. 

Lea. 

My nephew ? 

Camille. 

Of course ! 

Forrester. 
You know Gamille's married ? 

Lea. 

Mi 
Camille. 

You ! two months ago ! 

Lea. 
What ? 

Foi-rester. 

Did you 
My letter ? 

Lea. 
What letter ? 

Forrester {aside to Camille). 

I hope you'll believ 
I would have spared you this. 

Lea. 

My nephew, in 
I congratulate you. 



' happiDesB lacked 

I ; it makes full amends 

Lea. 
past ! But we may be friends, 

Paul. 
t, pray ? such friendship as wo 
ship as men rarely see. 
so true ; the effect 
1 esteem, such respect ! 

Lea. 
?, but I did not know 
le : I'm glad it is so. 

ester {to Lea). 

ourse. {Aside) This will never do. 

trait {showing CamiUe's portrait). 

Lea. 

Camille's, oh how true ; 

CamiUe. 
ul, you see I was right ; 

Paul. 
Tis a downright fright. 

Lea. 
ny dear, if you compare 
If. 

Camille. 
Oh, fie, Aunt 1 how dare 



er hand on his shoulder). 
You have forgot love, 
making from. her). 
(ra, — great heaven above ! 
all fraud and deceit, 
)oI, which, down at your feet, 
m ; but only to cheat 
is foul depths, the while 
;hing8 loatbBome and vile. 

Oamille. 
atter ? 

Paul. 

And yet 'tis too true 
er such coquettes to (to her) you. 

Uamille. 
ak? 

Paul 

Of some friends of mine 

Camille. 

Might I then assign 

Paul. 

Why not ? Let na say 

Jamille. 

Oh, Paul, tny love, nay ; 

Pmd. 

Well, perhaps I am. 



wntffe. 




If. 




Mph. 
No? 




Yes, 




Mph. 


p»r 


■milte. 




just begianing to say 
ir visits were few 



t. 

iolpJi, 

How kind. It is true 
but I'm a changed man. 
., conceive if you can 
at you ever saw. 
and — 

mille. 

I'd better withdraw, 

'mil. 



iolph. 
Will you pardon me, 



tniUe. 

srhaps — let ma see — 



ACT BBOOND. 



Adoiph. 
Ten minutes, no more. 

CamiSe. 
I'll give you just twelve and a half, 

Adolph. 

All revotr. 

[Exit a 

Adolph. 
I want your advice ; berore I tell the cause 
Though, which has brought me here, I'll just shut tht 
For it's a great secret. 

Paid. 

I think I can guese ; 
You're in love, arc you not ? Am I not right ? 

Adolph. 

Over head and ears. 

Paul. 
Ah, that is deep indeed 1 

Adolph. 
Tou mean that'my ears are so long ; pray proceed. 
Call me just what you like : you mean I'm an ass 
For my pains. 

Pavl. 
No, I don't. 

Adolph. 

Well ; we'll let thE 
I don't mind. 

Paul. 
That is not what I had to say. 
But I've remarked, of late, that you have a way, 
* 



. FOBBESTEB, 

of asking my advice, 
is but a device 



idolph. 

Tngrateful ! for shame ! 

Paul. 
[ won't share the blame. 

ddolph. 

your opinion, hey ? 

Paul. 
<ne the opposite way. 

Adolph. 

it this time I swear 

'aid. 
If so, the affair 

ddolph. 

More thaa'seriouF. 

Pa^. 
1, ehP 

Adolph. 



Paid. 

Well, then I'll be grave. 

valking up and dovm slowly.) 



A suBceptible heart. 



ACT BKCOND, 

Adolph. 
You koow that 

Paid. 
So I've beard yc 
Adolph. 
After that last affair I could not well i 
In Paris. I went to seek some gayer 

Paul. 
How did emigration agree with your c 

Adolph. 
Why, at first, not at all ; but, after a 
I became reconciled. With a heart li 
One can't always be Bftd. Well, then 
I met such a charmer ; but if I begin 
To describe her charms X shall never 1 

Paul. 
Then pray don't. 



No, I won't ; and 
A Russian, at Munich ; such eyes, an 
Such a bust, and such feet, and such- 
Paw?. 

Adolph. 
I wish I bad stopped there. 

Paul 
Indeed, 
Well, what of the last one ? get on I 



DL FOHBESTEB, 

Adolph. 

I'll try 

Paul. 
er mind. 

Adolph. 

Over head and ears 
was deaf to my tears, 

OWH. 

Paul. 

Only for a time t 
a? 

Adolph. 

She was no Franline ; 

Paul. 
Tith real hair and eyes — 

Adolph. 
, Paul, no jokes ; otherwise 



Adolph. 

Be quiet, if you can ; 
t's call her Marianne. 

Paul. 



I declare, you'd disgast 



I gaeas. 

No 



I'd rather not. 
lot spoken of. 

What 
ig, for when 
yielded, why — then 
hastened away, 
hate you ! " Bay, 



j'as the reaction 

ictioD 

' course. 



.1 truth, remorse 



w^^^ 



ACT SEOOND. 

Favl. 

Al 

Adolph. 
And beeides, I felt tlie want of a cigar. 

Paul. 
'Twaa only a dream, then, and when you awt 
Your hot love, like all lore, had vanished in i 

Adolph. 
JSo, it was not all smoke ; the fire still hamt 
That consumed me ; but can you tell why sh 
Me away as she did ? 

Paul. 
Yes, I have told you 

Adolph. 
You're wrong. 'Twas that she had loved aa( 
Had been fake to her. 

Paul. 
Ohl 

Adolph. 

And this W8 
She took her revenge. 

Paul. 
Did I not hear you s 
That this was her home ? 

Adolph. 

Yes. 

Paul. 

Her nam 



AUL FOBBESTEB. 




Adolph. 




Marianne t 


Paul 






h, of course. 






AddpA. 
wed'next. 


If you can, 


Paul. 







I've had quite enough 

it on ! 

Adolph. 

"Well,. my strange rehuff 
ind I wandered the street 
e of the rain and the sleet, 
or overshoes, quite 
jugh — down to the skin. 

Paul. 

Served you right 1 
rtb that. 

Adolph. 

The walk cleared my head. 

Paul. 
ame, eh ? 

Adolph. 

No, I went home to bed, 
ffinb ; and when mid-day came, 
Eire, and again Bought the same 
U night. I had but one aim :-■ 
x:hed the house ; there she sat, 
I took off my hat ; 



AOT BECOMD, 

But she saw me not, bo I rang ; was struct dum 
By the servant's reply — " Madam's not at home.' 
I withdrew crestfallen, but soon I came back ; 
All in vain ; 'twas no go. I had got the sack. 

Paul. 
Vulgar, but no doubt true I 

Adolph. 

Then my appetite 
Told me 'twas dinner-time. 

Paul. 

And you dined. 

Adolph. 

Yoi 
I did ; and dinner done, I went out once more 
To try my hard luck. When 1 came to her doo: 
'Twaa shut, and bo was the whole house, and the 
My gaze these four dreadful words : " Thia housi 

Paul. 
She'd thrown you over. 

Adolph. 

I went straight off hoa 
And wrote ; it would have moved the heart of a 
To read all that I wrote — so tender, so long, 
Full thirty-two pages. 

Paul. 
That was rather strong. 

Adolph. 
It took a long time, but in my eagerness 
I'd forgot that I had not got hei- address. 



Paul. 
hould take so much pains 



Adolph. 
To blow oat my brains 



Adolph. 

Perhaps it was, bnt 
proached the glass, shut 
1 shut I then tried to find 
— then — 

Paul. 
Then yon changed your mind. 

Adolph. 
Sir, and as a proof, 

it wouldn't go off. 
I me out of my scrape. 

Paul. 



Adolph. 
i a narrow escape, 



Adolph. 
Well, what do yon say ? 



jHEi^r 



To Mariaime, 



AOT 8B00SD. 

Adolph. 



Paul. 

Excuse me, I prt 
From expressing my mind. 

Adolj>J>. 

She is QothiDg let 
Than an angel. 



An angel ? Of some sort, ye 
Bat there are two sorts. 

Adolph. 
Well, then to the j 
Shall I many or not ? Now don't disappoiat 
Me by saying " No." 

Paul. 
Where's the use ? Wh 
She's free ? 

Adolpk 
A widow I 

Paul. 

A widow ? 

Adolph. 

Husbat 
Sometimes, do they not ? 

Paul. 
Ah, yes. Is he Ion; 



No, quite recently. 



V- 



PATH. F0EKE8TKE. 

Paul 
Then this woman has led 
1 know where to find her ? 

Addph. 

Yes, 
momiDg. 

Patd. 

I think I guess 
t is not Marianne. 

Adolph. 

It may 
ng else. 

Paul. 

I must know some day, 
nfess ? Now out with it. 

Adolph. 

'Tis cle 
ne day. 

Pom?. 

Well, her name is — 

Adolph. 



Paul. 
vf it was she. 



Adolph. 

Well, your advice, Paul ; 



Paul. 
Why ask, after all 



lu've made your choice ? 



ACT 8EC0HD. 

Adolph. 

You're n 
To Bay so. 

Patil. 

YonVe already made up yoor mind 
So go, take my blessing. 

Adolph. 
Now, I want your aii 
In the matter. 

Paul 
My what ? 

Ado^h. 

I'm really afraid 
To ask her myself. 

Paul. 
I regret much to say 
That I can't interfere. Some one comes this w( 
So let's change the subject. 

lEnter Forrester.'\ 

Adolph (to Forrester). 

Ah, how do yoi 

Forrester. 
I'm quite well, I thank you, and pray how are ; 

Adolph. 
Oh, I'm only so-so. I'm awfully bored. 
I'm in love. 

Forrester. 
When did you return from abroa 

Adolph. 
Only this very morning. 



Doraingt that 

oh, 

) I done with my hat ? 



ihould make a long stay. 
ph. 



You're off ? 
oh. 



Yea, good day. 



Jdolph). 

ind you let me know 

2stde). 

1 care ? 

I 

But I do. 



Oh, 

[Exit.'] 



gh'ng). 



ier. 

Why, Pau], 



-3 
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Forrester. 

Such a Bad erect 

Paul 
And it fills me with joy, for 
itb being hasty ; nor 
nd and feel quite at rest, 
Lge. 

Forrester. 

All is for the best 

Paul, 
loubt. 

a has entered unperceived hy For- 
illowed hy Camille, and stands hesi- 
sees Camille without seeing Lea. 
arms.) 
Paul. 

To my heart, my wife ; 
iloBO ; henceforward my life 

Camille, 
ishaod 1 

Paul. 

We'll leave the deceit 
ra. Our joy is complete. 
iks into a chair ^ covering her face.) 



iP ACT SECOND. 



ACT THIRD. 

A room in Lea's house. Covers on furniture 
delier, as if the room had been long uninhal 
and James discovered. Lea sunk in a < 
her arms hanging listlessly. James^ on 
lighting the fire. 

James. 
'Tis out of all reason to grieve as you do 
For a man, whom all the world very well knew. 
Was a hard-hearted wretch, and one who defied 
All decency, and who, when he died, 
Did the only right thing he'd done in his life ; 
Of course it is requisite, being his wife. 
To wear mourning for him, if only to thank 
Him for dying so soon. I know that your rank 
Bequires that you should, but then it's all stuff 
To cry in this way. I'd see him hanged — 

Lea. 

Enoi 
You forget yourself, James. 

James, 

Oh, do pray forgi' 
An old servant, whose heart breaks to see you li 
As you do now, without more life than a stone. 
Ever since last night you've sat here all alone, 
And you might have been frozen for all you car 
With, the fire all out, and the winter air 
5 



ou like a block 
wind up the clock, 
e course of time, or 

•.rtinff up). 
I ring at the door ; 
J send him away ; 
) you may say 

'.mes. 

;e well, for you told 

3 deaf tho' one's old. 

lExit.} 
into her chair), 
ind life, all a blank, 
'as it that I draok 
ush of sorrow and shame 
Where, where'smy fair name ? 
jpee, where my faith, my trust 
hate and diegust. 

r James.'] 



Lea. 

We\], what does she want ? 



Lea. 

}u must say that I can't 



ames. 

foing). 



Lea. 
No, atop I Show he 

Now, poor, helpless woman, your strife musi 
With yourself. Oh heaven, do but grant n: 
For that strife 1 

\_Enter OamiUe.] 

Camille. 
1 intrude. 

Lea. 

Oh! Camille, 
You're my gnest. 

Camille. 
Dear Lea 1 I said I shou 

Lea. 
Did you ? I'd foigot. Well, now we are i 
Let me have a good look, because yesterday 
Id no time to see you. 

Camille, 

Am I much chang 



You're improved ; but when I look at you i 
You are pale ; you look sad. 



Camille. 

I do not coi 



Lea. 
You are not happy then P 



CarniUe. 
Not happy ? oh, yes, 

Lea. 

i? 

CarniUe. 

Could 1 then be less 

es me, and me alooe, 
. any other one ? 

Lea; 

CarniUe . 

it I caa't understand 
is all affection, and ' 
lere, let us not speak 
Now 1 look, your cheek 

Lea. 

Yes, I did not sleep 
many sad thoughts to keep 
bt the change of air 
hen, you know the affair 
nn is ended ; that alone 
ling I'm off. 

Camille. 

So soon 1 
Lea. 
ind my things behind 
py then ? 

OarhiUe. 

Yes — I'm resigned 



Lea. 
To your fate resigned ! 
There is something that you would try 
From yoor friend. 

CamiUe. 
No, DOt BO. 

Lea. 

Youh 
That married life is not all brightness P 
Some cloud has arisen to hide your brig 
You are jealous. 

Camille. 
Not I. 

Lea. 
And some 
Shares your love, is it so ? 

Camille. 
No, Paul 
As ever. 

Lea. 
Perhaps then he never loved j 
But some former love may still burn in 
And it is this secret which you would m 
To your friend, is it so ? 

Camille (slaHing up 

It is false, f 

Has never loved other than me — only n 

Lea. 
Did he tell you this ? 



he told me bo ; 



D, this blow 

(Aloud) Bat then why 

piness ? 

ieve 

ly try to deceive 



ir to you, no I 



[ dreaded to show 



ed to recall 
your mind all 
,nd I would spare 



iamille, dare 

y, for all 

let us talk of Paul. 



Camille. 

Yes, why Bboiild 1 
His affection ? I, who could not live withou 
That affection ? Ara I not his wife ? AUh 
That alone is no reason, I very well know. 
In these wicked times, there seems somethii 
Men to love strange women, rather than th( 
I know not what it is. 

Lea. 
May you never kno 
Disappointment, distrust, or deceit. And f 
Paul lores you ? 

CaT/iiUe. 
Yes, indeed. I don't me 
That he never has flirted with others, nay, 
That would be folly ; but of this I'm quite 
There never was love more selfish and pure 
Than his love for his wife. 

Lea. 
'Tis the only ( 
That endures ; when past love has been ov( 
And crushed down under foot, then the we 
To married life and strives to live down thf 
Of the past. It is not he who suffers : oh 
It is not he who dies a living death, no ! 
'Tis not he who's branded with the cold woj 
That which should make bim blush for him 
He goes his way proudly, leaving all the we 
Of his crime to his victim — she who, too la 
Wakes up from her bright dream. But why : 
Who pities the poor foolish woman ? who d 
Fight her battle for her ? Ko ! no such ft 
Him ; 'tis the privilege alone of his sex 
To deceive. 
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Camille. 

how strangely you Bpeak 1 

Lea. 
ron ; but, Camille, this weak, 
hear a knowledge so deep 
it its presence may keep 
'stress may pity the wife, 
WQ but once in a life. 
u were happy. 

Camille. 

Oh, yes ; 

Lea. 
!Q bless your happiness 1 

[Enter James. ^ 
Lea, 

? 

James. 

There's a person below 
er, bat I doubt it. 

Lea. 



Camille. 

Goodbye, I must leave 

Lea. 
Goodbye, dear. 

Camille. 

Believe 
fherever you go , 
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Lea. 
Shan't we meet agai 

Camille. 

I shall not return home again 'till quite late. 
For I have an engagement to celebrate 
The birthday of a friend. 

Lea. 

How pleasant, wk 

Fly away from my friends. 

Camille. 

Goodbye, dear I 
Lea 

\_Exit Camille, after 
Lea. 
Gone ! How long, oh how long, must this si 
All ig robbed from me now. Not even the p 
Remains. 

{Enter Adolph.] 
I Lea. 
, Tou, sir, here ? 

Adolph. 
Yea, dear Lea, for{ 
My subterfuge. 

Lea. 
Leave me. 



Adolph. 

Alas, would J 



"Withdraw, Sir, I aay, 

Uph. 

iear Lea, pray stay. 

aere, Sir, or are yon ? 

ilpk. 

I cannot but do 
ask pardoD, and 
my band. 

Your band 

' all others who — 

'Iph. 

es, Lea, 'tis true. 

y fondest dream. 

deed I should deem 

weep ? Why those tears ? 

seeping.) 

These tears 
; them flow. For years 
tbey bring my heart. 

Yes, they impart 
Oh, little you know 
ir even the show 
te hard world denies 
ib tears, these eyes 
Let them flow on ! 
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With them one half of xaj great anguieh is gc 
How I've yearned for sympathy and for respe 
None can tell. 

Adolph. 
Now, you cease, I trust, to i 
My motives. 

Lea. 
Oh, yea. 

Adolph. 

You no longer accus 

Lea. 

Oh, no. I thank you, but still must rt 
Your hand. 

Adolph. 
You refuse my hand ? 



Me? 



Lea. 
Adolph. 



I must. 



Lea, 
Ask me not, it b so. Let that sufSce. 



Adolph. 



I 



Fear you still doubt my truth. Now you ar* 
To question it still, dear Lea. Then what m 
I do to convince you ? I swear that I love 
Yon, and only you. Alas, how can I prove 
My affection, when you doubt my words, and 
I offer my hand. Am I repulsive, then, 
To you ? 

Lea. 
No, believe me ; but this thing ca 
I thank you profoundly, but- — 



PAUL FOEEESTEK. 



Some myatery 
lis, which I muat unveil. 



Adolph, 
Why not ? 



Adolph. 
' crnel, with a single breath 

ace. That sentence is — 

Lea. 

Deatt 

lay ? 

Adolph. 

Lea, let ua not jest, 
ve woke up all that is best 
[jea, when you are absent, 
'; but, when you are present, 
If. When you drove me away 
I, who am always so gay, 
ill. You find this hard 
true. 

Lea. 
Poor fellow. 



Adolph. 
h grief? 



My brother. 

Oh, thanks 
You shall be my friend. 

All or nothing ! See, on 



You shall not kneel to nn 
My heart's dearest secret 
How much yoa ask me fc 
My secret you'd hate me. 



That you hold the first p] 



I have never loved you. 
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Adolph. 
And yet — 

Lea. 

Yon would say 
d. True, but on that day 
1. 'Twas but memory 
t which then prompted me 

Now you see what contempt 
sserve. I make no attempt 
DOue. 

A dolph. 

Ko need ; by heaven I 
already forgiven. 
again. Yea or no ? 

Lea. 
; were I to do so 
i a curse. Heaven could not bless 

Adolph. 
it, Lea, my happiness 
a. Let other men's aim 
love. To me such love's tame. 
}Be staid, prim, timid, demure, 
ol-girls ; something more mature 

Lea, 
it be some example that 
you ? Can you then not look at 
envy! 

Adolpk. 

Yes, you are right, 
iat envy the sight 
produced. 



ACT 

I 

So happy ? 

Aa 
Why, he's Ite 1 

J 
I« it BO ? 

Ac 
Without doubt. 
And him together, you'd fiU 
Had knowu no other. 

J 
Enc 
ni consider. 

Ai 
Oh, joy ! 



Alone for awhile. 

Ai 
What, 
From all that I prize ? 



The blias thereof, eh 



Have it 60. Now leave me 
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Adolph. 

'Twill seem long until 

Lea. 
(m revoir. 

Adolph. 

Will you compel 

Lea. 
u must. 

Adolph. 

Goodbye, then. [&:if.] 

Lea. 

Farewell. 
se two. Yes, Paul and Oamille 
so. Why should I not feel 
ill. Paul's happy ! The sight 
ig to hira ; he has quite 
Well, then, let me forget 
t be as if we'd ne'er met. 
, may I not perchance find 
'e long sought ? Those bonds which 

e ; and swear to protect 
up for it love and respect. 

[Enter James,'] 

James. 
madam. 

Lea (starting). 

Ha ! (aside) So I So I 
. Paul 1 You come apropos. 



You received him, then ? 



re? 



So it seems ; and whea 



'aul. 

Indeed, bad I known 

', I should not have thrown 

iVithout doubt tbe match 



now Adolph's a great catch ! 

'aul. 

And then such a choice 

t. It most still the voice 



'aid. 

Pardon if I speak 



I beg you won't seek 

aul. 

ere to say 

lust— 



A Wash, 8ir, and why ? Is it im 
Fling at me ? Insult me then, I 



But nl not. 








Lea. 






Oh, pray do. 






Paul. 






Tot 


That's 


enough 


Lea. 
I would that 1 1 



Paiil 

laitoceDce to me. 

Jjea. 
And pray, Sir, 
Do 3'ou judge of my acta ? Tha( 
May seem proper, in yours may e 
But, even had I sinned, by what 
Cast at me the first stone ? 

Paul. 

i; 

To excuse your falsehood. Perht 
That falsehood. 

Lea. 

Why should I ? 

For such a denial ? Are you cei 

That you atill merit mine ? Pra 

"Was the first to break faith ? ^ 



Paul. 

Not you. 
m, no — it was /, of course, 
r vows. 2 was the first to force 
Ds which bound us. And 'twas / 
M. / was the first to fly 
ou are right to despise me, for 
t base that man ever saw. 

Lea. 
B but to prove you ? 

Paul. 

Indeed, 
T. It could but succeed. 

LeOt 
iher. 

Paul. 
My father 1 'twas he 

Lea. 
Yea, He could not see 

lyes. 

Paul 

Lea, bad you not sworn 
1 you been true, no force had torn 

Lea. 
me, and that truth relied 
: how that faith stands when 'tis tried. 

Paul 
i to my father. But see 
your faith ; for, no soouer free 



From tbe chaiuB of my love, you fl 
Of another for comfort. Tou cast 
To the first man you meet. Anot 
Has shared in your paeeion. Oh f 
Oh, without doubt, to you all men 
Oh, shame on you, woman I Shami 
Down, down on your knees ; ask i 
For your crime criee aloud, base, v 
{Seizes her violently by ike arm, 
then starts back overwhelmed i 
Oh that my heart would break ! 

Lea. 

'Twas the third of September ; th 
That I prized had been lost. 

Paul. 
Myn 

Lea. 

'Twas your wedding-day. In my 
The news of it reached me ; that i 
I saw you bestow all those vows wl 
Sworn were mine on her. I saw b 
Where I should have stood. That g 
You gave her. I fell. Oh, think 
That crime. If my despair could 
Of my life, I had died. {Pause.') 

Paul. 

1 
And that shame are not yours. !N 
I blame you no more ; let the pasi 
And let us foi^et it. Beloved one. 
I can claim you again. {T 



Lea. 
Eelease me I 



Once more 

Lea. 
ease me ! What, forget I swore 
y heart ! Never I Here I swear 

en again {Releasing herself.) 

Paul. 

Then yoa dare 

Lea. 
1 1 I bid you fiirewell 

Paul, 
erne? 



Yea, Paul, you compel 

Paul. 
You ahall not, I forbid 
oil not : no, you eball not. Did 
mine ? And yon shall. 

Lea. 

Away I 
Pa^. 

Lea. 

Paul 



i 

I 

Would you resort to force ? 
I 

Or you'll drive me wild. 

[Enter 

Lea {t\ 

g 

{Lea stands pointing to the 

hesitation^ takes his hat i 



ACT roUETH. 

scene as First Act. Paul and John discovered jMck^ 

ing a portmanteau. 

Paul. 
mat tell my lather, the reasoD I am 
d to leave home is that a telegram 
3eQ sent me from Nice ; that my friend Reynal 
T ill, and in a most critical 

John. , 
Poor Mr. Beyual 1 It will much surprise 
Father, Mr. Paul. 

Paul. 

Yes, you must apprise 
B gently as you can. Be sure yon hreak 
lim by degrees, and let him not take 
much to heart. I will write and tell why 
had to go without saying goodbye. 
jre now to wait to see him again 
Id certainly miss the ten o'clock train, 
rt him, if you can. 

John. 
T\\ try, Mr. Paul. 

Paul. 
8 something for yourself. (Gives money.) 



Paal. 

Are you then aware 
? 
rrester. 

And it is only eight, 
r that you'll he too late. 
[ am much surprised 
u never disguised 

but then I suppose 
would not oppose 
is well that you go 

?aul. 

rrester. 

For Lea's sake. 

Paul 

Why 80 P 

rrester. 

)t I was wrong— 

Paul. 

What, and it is ao loug 

BIX months ! 

rrester. 

True, bat how 



Did she really now ? 



Wr^'^ 
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Forrester 
Well, I conquered at last. 

Paul. 
Sol 

Forrester 
All about it ? 

Paul 
I do. 

Forrester 
'Tia she- 
Paw/. 
'Tis she who has told me. 

Forrester 

Then 

Our plan has sncceeded, and our ; 

Jnetifies our means, does it not ? 

Paul. 

It does. But, when a man's at a 
Hia own mind commonly. Those 
Do so at their own risk. 

Forrester 
Did yo 
Or at her own home ? 

Paul. 
At her h< 
But in Adolph's behalf ; to gain ] 
To their marriage. 
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Forrester. 
You urge Mn claim ? You possess 
, Paul. Did sheconsent ? 

Paid. 
Forrester. 

Paul 
I knew that you would. 
idolpk, who is looking in at the door.) 

Forrester, 
fitiait? 



I day, Paul. (To Forrester.) Now could 



Forrester. 
Perhaps ; let me hear 

Adolph. 
a love. 

Forrester. 
Again 1 

Adolph. 

Tes, Lea 
y heart. 

Forrester. 

At last, are yon sure ? 

Adolph. 



Forrei 
Aod 
Love will last P 

Adolj 
Forever. I a 



Me you asked for his help. 

Adolj 
Yt 
Me to ask yours now. 

Forrei 
Did he 

Adoij 

To deny ; he told me to go to 
{To Paid.) Did you uot P 

Pm 
I 

Adol^ 

Aud asked her to have me. 

Forret 



Adol} 

That I think she loves me. S 
But she did uot say yes. 

Forrei 

So, 



; then I changed itiy mind 

ster, 

you sure ? 

pk. 



'ph. 

id she then consent ? 



ph. 
she will repent. 



'ester.) 
it refuse. 



will ; but excuse 

o7i. 

To-morrow'a too late, 
a now half-past eight. 

ier. 



9h 

I think she said l^ice. 



My desire to serve you. 
That events keep meju 
I woald go. I can wri 



For I tell yoa that she 
Then I'll follow her. 



How kind 1 

Now, he 



Good night, then. 
Why he should take 8U( 

Fori 
Now we're once more a 
Beynal's telegram. 

T 
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Forrester. 
h, but still was in doubt. 
jredit such baseness without 

Paul. 
ou bare it. 

Forre^er. 

Tou dare thus to fly 
I from me ? Tou dare thus defy 
nd man ? You dare cast such shame 
g wife ? Tou dare blastmy fair uama 

Are you without pity for her ; 
g heart ? Did no remorse stir 
deed ? 

Paul. 

What have I to do 

"jeave remorse to others. 'Tis you 
orse P You, who speak of her love ? 
art ? Must / then perforce prove 
t ? Was it not you who came 
me ? Who else cau I blame 
DUt you ? But Lea's still true 

not false, as you hoped. Mark you, 
id love Lea alone, 
: me ? Have I not shown 
you when I tell you that I 
acr, and for her would die ? 
liole heart Oh, why did you come 

and me ? Could you not feel some 
love of yourself was more deep 
As you've sown so shall you reap I 

Forrester. 
oach. But admit, my son, 
it is done cannot he undone. 
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Paul. 
Bat it can, and it ahall. 

Forrester. 
Beware, Pi 
Paul. 
Would you threaten me, then ? 

Forrester. 

JA 

What yon say. Can it be that you'vi 
Of honor P If that humoi be not pr 
I charge you to pause. 

Paul. 
So that the t: 
May Qot bear its just fruits ! Ko, rat 
Such deceit, I will cast all honor aside 

Forrester. 
Then hear my firm resolve. This act 
Ub forever. You are no longer my soi 
I disown you as such. Henceforth 1 1 
Child only, and I shall know how to p 
Her against you os.a stranger ; nor e: 
Any mercy for me, 

Paul 
I ask none, I 
Yoiir defiance back at you. Sa then, 
I see what you would do. You would 
Between Lea and m3 again, and, who 
Persuade her to marry Adolph, By t 
You would slay your own son. 

Forrester. 

'Tis' 
Retribution from yon. To spare this 
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'ou die before my face. 
\from case and offering one to Pavl.) 
means ; and now let me see 
31 base infamy. 

I'aul. 
Nor did I expect 
ne. 'Tis done for effect, 
Comedy's quite out of place. 

Forrester, 
My SOD, spare this disgrace 
Think, what can I Bay to her, 
ou're gone ? 

Pmil. 

Be the minister 
Why, was slie not your choice ? 
ne ! 'Twould be strange if your voice 
: comfort. 

Forrester. 

You will kill her. 

'Paid. 

No. 
it, 1 have, 

Forrester. 

How little yoH know 
)r you 1 

Paul. 

Then, pray, why not lead 

Lu. By your theory the end 
:. Why not let her believe 
al? 



Her confiding heart 
Me a willing partne: 



Ae you will ; let mi 
Forrestei 



Yon shall not deserl 
Yon shall strike me 



I must wait, that is 
For this train I can 



Has it then come to 
To bring down this 
It is some dreadful < 
My son, my darling 
Is it mine that respi 
Deceives me, No, ■ 
Go your way ! Yoi 
{Sinks into 



Well, what must be 
And I cannot draw 
Time we meet, my : 



Where is Paul ? 



Pi.VL TOEBmTEa. 



Paul (aside), 

Oamille's voice I 



Camitte. 

What has happened ? 

Forrester (starting up). 



Camille. 
What mean you ? 

Paul (to Forrester). 

Are then yoa 
her? 

Forrester, 



Camille (to Pawl). 

Is this trae ? 



Camille. 
Say, Paul, is this true ? 
silent ? (Sinks itUo chair.) 

What have I done to yon, 
desert me P 

Forrester. 

So, then, you still love 
y child ? 

Camille. 
I love him 1 Ahove 
orld or the next. But, Paul, what 



ACT FODBTD. 

Have I done to deserve this thing ? 
BeeD a true, loving wife ? Has it 
That you can desert me, that you ( 
My love from your heart ? What 
That you should use me thus ; tha 
Me for her ? Yon never have love' 
You never have loved me. You ai 
You have my permission. I'Jl not 
You are free to depart. Go, fly wi 
If yon vrilL 

Forrester. 
My poor childl 

CamiSe. 

No,] 
He is dead to me now, and I have 
All the past ; let it die. The aim 
Has been to serve him, and I yield. 

Forrester (taking her i 
With yourself will kill you, my poc 

Camille. 
Let it be. 

Forrester {to Cat 
See, he yields. 

Camille. 
Then 
I will not stand in their way, and s 
Me, what matters it ? 

Paul. 
Do with m 
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Forrester. 
; he yielda 

Camille. 
No, father, not so. 
I yield. He is free to go. 

[Eater John.'] 

Forrester. 
want ? 

John. 

Sir, Madame de Clers 

iias asked to see you. 

Forrester. 

She dare 

Camille. 

She is welcome. 

Forrester. 

At such 
1, this is really too much. 
at I am engaged, 

Camille. 

Then I will receive 
her Up. [Exit John^ 

Forrester. 

Camille ? 

Camille. 

Ton must leave 

Forrester. 
What would yon do ? 



Cornea to rob me of Pau 
That her love ia less uns 



Not a word ! 

But, Cb 



What a strange recepti 
If I am in the way. 



Why, Camille, how is t 
Seem to fear my approi 



Deny it if you can. 

It. 

You see he's read 
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Lea. 

Camille, I defy 
f charge. If Paul is resolred 
reai crime, I must be absolved 
I it ; for I have refused 
'Tis you who have accused 
Oamille, how little you know 
oth. Could' you then think me so 
it no, you do not understand 
my heart. Camille, take my hand ; 
3ar ! 'tis honest. 

CamUle, 

I believe 
ve you. You could not deceive 
tain. 

Lea. 
The battle was hard ; 
won : I have my reward. 

Camille. 
sfer ? Ah, yes, now I see ; 



Lea. 
So, Camille. 



Camille. 

You have loved, him. 



Camille. 
Ah ! I see it all now ; 
e me ! Oh, dear Lea, how — 
been, that I failed to perceive 



AH your self-sacrifice . 
For 'tis sweet to beliei 
How noble have you b 
All your qwn hopes foi 
Who have stood ia yoi 
Should I stand in youi 
To curse me, Lea. N 
Was to shun temptati 
Me for what I have dc 
To be his curse and yc 
With your united love 
Passed away with youi 
And knowing at last t 



How I worship you ! 
¥oa shall win him agt 



To make him bate n 



Make bim love me the 
What is it you would i 



Tis too late. Would 
Till I come. 



LUL FOKBESTBB. 

Lea. 
wait. {Esai.'l 

CamiUe. 

And now to prepare 
I have DO time to spare. 
on her bonnet and cloak; writes 
■d folds and places tkem on Paul's 
es on a chair). 

CamiUe. 
home ; farewell, my bright 

'nter Forrester.] 

Forrester. 
ig out at this time of night ? 

CamiUe. 
airs. 

Forrester. 
"What for ? 

CaT/iille. 

I can't tell. 

ite. 

Forrester. 

Camille, you compel 
tB, (sees note) your wtitiog ! You fly 

Camille. 
father. 
Forrester. 

Then what means this ? 



I liave aa appointment 

[ 



What would you do, fa 



To open your letters, o 
That this reaches Paul 



Back my note. 

No, C 



It me. 

No. 



You've sent for me, si 



PAUL FOERESTEE, 

Forrester. 

I've sent for you because 
rom us. This will explain the cause. 

(Gives note.) 
Paul {'reading). 
Marry Lea ! 'Tis my dying prayer ; 
last blessing : " Great Heaven ! 

CaTnille. 

Paul, there 
ace for me, now I know that I 
a you and her. Dear Paul, let me die ! 

d falls overcome on his knees with his head 
's hands.) 

Forrester. 
quered at last, my child, 

■ his hand on Paul's forehead and turns his 
bach.) Oamille, see 

1 his ch.;ck. 

Camille. 

They are tears of pity, 

Forrester. 
Ton still doubt ? 

Camille, 

I do. Until now 
red me. May I trust such love ? 

Forrester. 

How 
! of his heart ? There is only One 

■ of hearts. So let His will be done ! 
t in him now. 



To ask you to trust n 
Heart asks but foi^iv 
All the wrong it has 
In your presence, Cai 
Me out from your lift 

Cam 

'Tib dead and gone ni 
Paul{k 

For ever. Oh, wotoa 

Ac 
May we come in ? 



[Ent 
My wife — that is to I 

To take place ? 

To 

Can 

The deht I owe you t 



AUL 70BBE6TEB. 



5 (embracing her). 
Tou owe me nothing. 



Stay, 



Lea. 

I owe you mine, thus 

Forrester. 
Nay, who is there of us 
IcbtB ? So long as we live 
. ; those blessings we receive 

For all that We have 
t : from our birth to our grave. 
iends, to the world at large 
t easy to discharge, 
is but one we can pay ? 
la ture ; and when that day, 
i, may we then not forget 
eded to pay that great debt. 



IF ACT FOURTH. 



/ 



